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but it was soon dissipated, by his 

HISTORY OF perceiving a spirit of discontent 
RINALDO RINALDINI. amongst the band: and they fre- 
quently hinted at their continual 

(Bontinued.) inaction. At length Rinaldo ae- 


AM in safety ; Rosalia and my 

treasure are secure, what more 
ean I wish ? “You have acted ho- 
ndurably with regard to my pro- 
“‘perty ; these services you have 
yendered me, and I forgive you. If 
yonwish it, you may stay with 
me; for I am satisfied you will 
not again betray ane. 


‘Indeed I will not,’ replied 
he, ‘See, captain, | cannot help 
these tears, though ’tisa shame, 
Do punish me, however, in some 
way, or I can never look you in 


you let me off'so. easy.” “Indeed ! 
wéll then, you shall be punished, 
remind me of it four weeks hence, 
4n-which time, perhaps, I may 
find a proper punishment for you. 


Thus was Ludovico set at liber- 
ty, and Rinaldo, for a while, en- 
joyed the utmost tranquillity ; 


theface again, I cannot -rest if | other reliques. 


ceded to their desires, and promi- 
sed shortly to givethem something 
to do, 


The next morning ‘Rinaldo, 
according to his promise, went 
into the valley, and approached 
the town of Fiscaldo, at the 1ime 
when the ‘inhabitants were cele- 
brating the feast of their patroness 
with feasting anddancing. Booths 
were erected and filled with vari- 
ous goods, and stages. from which 
monks were selling amulets, con- 
secrated chaptets of ‘roses, and 
The poor Cala- 
brians crowded around their sta- 
ges, and brought thither their lit- 
tle savings, which were all swal- 
lowed up by the great box of the 
spiritual empirics, whose stock,’ 
though ‘large, was insufficient to 
| satisfy the continual demand of 
| the crowd that continually flowed 








| towards his stage.” 
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“ These impostors,” thought 
Rinaldo, “ shall not carry all this 
treasure home.” He therefore 
gent Ludovico back, and gave him 
directions to Albonicorno, and 
some others, to be on the watch, 
pointing out what they were to 
do, in order to take their box of 
_.treasure from the monks. This 


plan was executed towards even- 
ing. 


Ina corner, where stood the 
image ofthe holy virgin, some 
poor Calabrians, who had nothing 
else to give, shewed their piety 
and devotion, by performing a 
concert tothe holy virgin. Ri- 
naldo joined the party, expressed 
his approbation to the pious mu- 
gicians, and gave the poor people 
gome money ; *“ because, said he, 
the holy virgin had revealed to 
him, that she did not desire to 
have any thing gratis, and that 
he should pay for her.” The mu- 
sicians thanked him very grate- 
fully, took the money, and brought 
it to the spirityal shop, where it 
was all thrown into the great box, 
and thus found its way back into 
the hands of Rinaldini. 


Two ladies in masks, who 
were walking with a cavalier in 
the market-place, now attracted 
Rinaldo’s attention ; and he had 
scarcely began to approach them, 
when one of them also appeared 
to remark him, and evidently en- 
deavoured to get near him, till at 








length she whispered, ‘‘ Welcome, 
Count Mandochini.”  Rinaido 


| started, and asked, “ Who speaks? 
, “An acquaintance,” answered she, 


and rejoined her company. 


Rinaldo paused, ard fixed hi, 
eyes on her as she went, till she 
was lost in the crowd, then step- 
ped aside, and while examining 
his pistols, some one clapped him 
him on the shoulder. He hastily 
turned round, and perceived it was 
Cinthio. ‘“Cinthio ! are you 
here?” « Not only I, but some 
of your old acquaintance,” replied 
Cinthio. He now informed him 
that the captain and Olympia 
were there—that he had been at 
Cosenza watching their motions, 
and that he expected soon to have 
them both in his power. “They 
seem to live,’ said he, “ witha 
gentleman in the neighbourhood, 
whom they will probably join 
their heads to plunder. But we 
will in our turns plunder these cut 
purses so completely, that they 
shall never forget us. Meanwhile 
Bramante, one of his company, 
hastily came towards him, saying, 


“ Captain ! yonder is a gentle- 
man in company with some other 
gentlemen and ladies, who speaks 
out clearly the name of Rinaldini ! 
One of them called to two police- 
officers, and another was talking 
with an officer of militia! I has 
tened hither to inform you of: 
these circumstances!” 














“You now perceive,” said 
Cinthio, “ that 1 said no mare 
than the truth. I know the roads 
about this place. Bramante, 
watch for them. We shall goto 
the hermitage of Sun Sepolero. If 
you meet with any of our band, 
tet them join you.’ You will wait 
for us near the poplar grove, un- 
der the hermitage.” 





Bramante immediately sat off, 
and Cinthio led Rinaldo through 
some ruined acqueducts, out of the 
town of Fiscaldo, Meanwhile 
Bramante met three of his com- 
panions at the poplar Grove. 
They were upon the heights of 
San Sepolero when they heard 
the drums beat, and immediately 
after a confused noise of bells, upon 
which the whole valley was in 
an uproar. Perceiving this, they 
passed the ridge of the mountain, 
and near their quarters fellin with 
ajoyous party oftheir people, 
who had taken away two boxes 


full of money, apparently very 


heavy, from the spiritual shops. 
Soon after thejgsrrival, they pack- 
ed up their baggage, and depart- 
ed: and passing the mountain, 
left a guard of three men by San 
Paola ; and further on, a guard 
of six men. They then went to 
the heights of San Lucito, the 
avenues to which they strongly 
manned. Here, amid dreadful 
rocks and precipices, they pitched 
their tents. 
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It was midnight, ere Rinate> 
who was extremely, fatigued 
threw himself upon his bed. Ro- 
salia trimmed the lamp, and retir- 
ed to rest. But Rinaldo had 
scarcely closed his eyes, before a 
loud scream from Rosalia awaked 
him. He started up, and weuld 
have enquired what was the mat- 
ter, when a tall white fignre ap 
pexred standing at the entrance of 
his tent, and having twice beck- 
oned with its finger, disappeared. 
Rinaldo sprang up, went out of 
the tent, found the guards awake, 
'and those who were nearest to 
| the tent, knew not what to an- 
swer, when he enquired if no. 
| thing had happened. He return- 
| ed to the tent, and after much re- 
' flexion, fell asleep. 














At day-light Cinthio awoke 
him, and to!ld him he weuld, with 
twenty men, reconnoitre the val- 
leys. When he was gone, Rinal.- 
| naldo called Ludovico, and said— 
‘- Now, Ludovico, is the time for 





and Olympia are somewhere in 
the neighbourhood of Fiscaldo : 
go,and do not retarn till yeu 
bring me intelligence where thev 
are, so that we may drive them 
out.” He immediately hastened 
off, with a heart bounding with 
joy, swearing never to return un- 
til he had exccuted his mission. 
Rinaldo now looked out for a 
}| couple of secret places, and, ac- 
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cumpan‘ed by Rosalia, buried his | 
most precious jewels in the earth. 
This done, he gave the signal of 
departare, mustered his corps» 
found it to be fifty-six strong, and 
well armed, and gave the word, 
and they descended into the val- 
ley. He had not marched far, 
before he perceived the beating of 
drums in the distance. Upon 
this he halted, to secure a retreat ; 
but soon heard firingin the dis- 
tance, and immediately sent spies 
tothe heights. The firing ap- 
proached, and at length intelli- 
gence arrived from his spies, that 
Cinthio and his people were fight- 
ing with the militia, and the po- 
lice-officers in the valley of San 
Lucito. Upon this he sent twelve 
snen to reinforce him, and follow- 
ed them himself with the remain- 
der. . 


The firing became more rapid 
as he approached nearer to the 
scene of action. He was still ad- 
vanecing, however, without sus- 
pecting the enemy to be near, 
when his corps was fired on from 
the heights. On looking up, he 
perceived that they were occupi- 
ed by militia, upon which he 
quickened his march, and at 
length arrived just in good time 
in the field of battle. Cinthio’s 
corps had been very roughly han- 
dled, and scarcely twelve men 
were now fighting, like despera- 








does, against a force ten times their 


strength ; and had they not been 
a band of robbers, their achieve- 
ments would have procured them 
the name of heroes. 


Rinaldo and his men now rush- 
ed upon the soldiers and _police- 
officers with such fury, that be- 
ing surprised at this sudden enset, 
they were obliged to give back, 
and Rinaldo followed them step 
for step. Meanwhile Cinthio 
collected his little troop, brought 
those who were dispersed, toge- 
ther with the men at various 
posts, and thus again was thirty 
men strong. With them he has- 
tened to reinforce Rinaldo, whom 
he joined, reaching him as he « as 
retreating. But the militia, hav- 
ing brought their cannon with 
them, had made such good use of 
them, that Rinaldo had scarcely 
twenty men to oppose them. 


When Cinthio arrived, both 
corps united, and returned to the 
charge. Suddenly, about thirty 
dragoons attacked them in the 
flank, and in a moment Rinaldo 
with two of his men were cut off, 
and surrounded. Rinaldo broke 
his sabre, his pistols were dischar- 
ged, his comrades fell by his side 
with musket shot, and he was 
obliged to surrender. This cap- 
ture cost sixteen of the soldiers 
their lives. Enraged at the death 
of their companions, the troops 
vehemently beat Rinaldo, whe 
received their blows without giv- 
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ing any sign who he was. At 
length two of them bound him 
between their horses, and took 
him toa castle, where he was 
thrown into a dark dungeon, and 
afer an interval of some hours, 
obta:ned some straw to lie on, and 
some bread and water for his sup- 


per. 


Being extremely fatigued, he 
sank upon his wretched bed, over- 
powered with grief and sorrow ; 
but neither wept nor coniplained. 
At length, being quite exhausted, 
he fell asleep. Be had not, how- 
ever, been long in this situation, 
before he dreamed that Rosalia 
was standing by his side. He 
awoke, started up, perceived a 
light in his prison, and saw a la- 
dy in a veil standing by him. 


It proved to be Olympia, who 
was in the castle of the prince 
della Torre when she recognized 
Rinaldo as they brought in their 
prisoner ; but they little knew of 
how much value he was, not hav- 
ing the least idea that they had 
in their power the great Rinaldi. 
ni. She accordingly repaired to 
his dungeon, and after having as- 
sured herrelf of his being Rinaldo, 
she engaged, as she said she still 
loved him, to liberate him from 
his confinement, provided he 
would give her 3 written acknow- 
ledgement of her having saved his 
life. This he agreed to, and he 
prepared for his intended escape. 








“Atthe castle gate” said she, 
“a servant is in waiting fer you 
with a horse, loaded with clothes 
for your accommodation. In the 
port is a Geneose galley ready to 
sail for Sicily, on board of which 
you will go to Messina, as the 
Knight della Cintra, under which 
name I. have procured you this 
passport. In Palermo you will 
go to the house of the Marchese 
Romano, and give him this letter, 
which will procure you a kind 
reception—and here isa purse of 
one hundred ducats. 


Rinaldo now quitted the dun- 
geon, and passed through the 
court to an open gate, where hav- 
ing again kissed his inamorata, he 
left the castle. A few paces from 
it, he found the horse and servant 
waiting for him, and having in- 
stantly mounted, set offin a hard 
trot. They soon reached the har- 
bowr, where he gave his attendant 
some money, who having loosed 
the portmanteau from the horse, 
instantly returned. Rinaldo dress- 
ed himself behind a hedge in a 
travelling dress, which he found 
inthe portmanteau, where he 
packed up the clothes he had ta- 


ken off. 


The sun was now down ; and 
Rinaldo taXing his portmanteau 
under his arm, approached the 
port, where he shewed his passes 
port to the officer on duty, and 
was allowed, withort further im- 
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pediment, to pursue his way. He 
immediately went on board the 
promised galley, which having 
weighed anchor, set sail. Hav- 
ing arrived at Messina, Rinaldo 
had scarcely taken up his quar- 
ters, and dressed himself, before he 
hastened to the Marchese Roma- 
no, to deliver Olympia’s letter. 


( To be continued. ) 
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From the Ceylon Gov. G uzetle. 


Peeee 


BURNING OF A HINDOO WIDOW, 


AN intelligent correspondent 
has favoured us with the 
following narrative of a Suttee 
which lately took place at no 
great distance from Calcutta. The 
aggravated circumstances of hor- 
ror which attended the ceremony 
on. this occasion, distinguish it 
from most of the Suttee’s which 
have been hitherto described, and 
are calculated to excite a very 
powerful, though not certainly a 
very pleasing interest in the minds 
of our readers. 


It is generally a received belief, 
that in the sacrifice of Hindoo wi- 
dows, the victim is previously 
rendered almost insensible by stv- 
piiving and intoxicating drugs, 





and that she is at all times suffo- 


cated by the smoke ofa rapidly | 


combustible pile, before the ames } 
reach her body. That this is at! 


4) 
il 





least not always the case, I have 
Being 
informed that a suttee was about 
to take place inthe vicinity of 
my house, on Monday the 25th of 
September, [ repaired to the spot, 
in company with a friend, instiga- 
ted by a strong and natural curio- 
sity, to observe narrowly the de- 
portment of a human being about 
to take a voluntary and public 
leave of existence, and believing 
from what he had read of similar 
cases, that our feelings would not 
be shocked by any open exhibi. 
tion of the actual pains of dissolu 
tion. I do not recollect to have 
seen any account of a suttee that 
did not, upon the whole, tell ra- 
ther favourably for the humanity 
of those whom an imperious erdi- 
nance of religion calls upon me to 
preside or officiate at such ceremo- 
nials ; I think it, therefore, a duty 
which I owe to the cause of 
truth, to record at least one in- 
stance on the other side of the 
question. — With this view, I beg 
leave to address myself to you, in 
hope that yon will give the nar- 
rative a place in your valuable pa- 
per, when you have nothing 
more interesting or novel to in- 


been recently a witness. 


ser&\ 


The suttee in question took 
piave at a post by the river side, 
about a quarter of a mile below 
Barnagore, at eleven in the morn- 
ing ; we arrived about half an 
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hour before that time, and found | 


the widow bathing in the river, 
surrounded by a troop of friends, 
chiefly men, It was then low 
water, snd the deep mud left by 
the tide prevented our approach- 
ing sufficiently near to observe 
w thaccuracy the ceremonies that 
were performing; our attention 
wis attracted to the pile, which 
was placed about high water 


murk ; it was not, altogether, ; 








or ornament whatever. It wa 
not expected by any one that she 
would have resolved to burn her- 
self, especially as she had a child 
of three years old, and a s§her re- 


' lations had offered to maintain 


them both, if she would conset te 


live. 
4 


The body of the husband was 


i placed on the pile on its right 
' side, and in due time she ascended 


more than four anda half, or five 4 
feet long, to the best of our obser. i- it, and literally locked in its arms. 
vation, and consisted merely of i During all this “ dreadful! note of 
some ica billets of chopped Suon- : 
dry wood, fresh and green from i 
the bazar, retained in their places || 


by four stakes, driven into the 
ground at the angles. The whole 
was little, ifat all, longer or broad- 
er thay one of the common cots 
used by the natives. The deceas- 
ed was supported in a sitting pos- 
ture by two men, close to the 
pile; and some more billets of 


wood, with four or five bundles of | 


dry brush-wood and reeds, lay 
ready for use. The whole of the 
ceremonies observed on the occa- 
sion, were suchas are usually gone 
through, and as have been so of- 
ten described in books. The wi- 
dow was dressed in a robe or sheet 
of bright red silk, her hair hang- 
ing loose and dishevelled, and 
stuck through with many wood- 
en combs; her forehead was paint- 
ed with yellow ochre, or orpi- 
ment, and she had no other dress 


; 
| 
i 


mee - 





and lay down by its side, facing 


‘ preparation,” from first to last, 
the widow preserved the utmost, 
the most entire fortitude and com- 


|| posure, or rather apathy, and was 


unmoved, even at parting with 
her child. In her processions 


! round the pile, she was supported 
| and hurried through the crowd by 





| 
| 
| 
| 


; many men, who held her by the 
‘arms and shoulders, and madethe 


populace give way. From this, 
we first concluded her to be in- 
toxicated, but were afterwards 
convinced of our mistake, by see- 
ing the steadiness of nerve, and 
perfect composure with which 
she sprinkled the corpse of her 
husband, and mounted the pile 
entirely unassisted, and alone. We 
stood within six or seven feet of 
| the pile, and could not be mistak- 
en. The remaining billets of wood 
was now laid on the bodies, with 
a scanty handful of dry reeds here 


and there. But the point to 
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which I especially wish. to draw 
the attention of your readers, is, 
that thick strong ropes thorough- 
ly soked in water, were previous- 
ly tied round the bodies of the liv- 
ing and the dead, in many places, 
to preclude the possibility of es- 
cape, and in seeming anticipation 
of the dreadful scene that follow- 
ed. One Bramin only was pre- 
sent at the ceremony, and as soon 
as all was prepared, he offered to 
the wiljow’s child (in the arins of 
The 


shild drew back in affright, when 


another) a lighted brand. 


they seized its hand by force, and 
applied the fire to the head, and 
afterwards to the foot of the pile. 
Fhe shouting and noise of the 
crowd had been incessant from 
ihe beginning, but at this instant 
was incredibly loud. Four strong 
areen bamboos were now laid 
across the whole pile, which 
were strongly held hy eight men, 
<0 as to baffle all attempts of the 
iniserable creature within to rise ; 
2 precnrution not useless, if it be 
allowed to conjecture from what 


-we observed at the foot of the pile, 


near to which we stood. A quan- 
sity of ghee, not, I should ima- 
gine, a pint in all, was scattered 
on the pile ; the scantiness of this 
and the brush-wood, and the 
greenness of the billets, caused the 
vile to burn very s'owly, and ren- 
lered it necessary to apply fresh 
fire atone time. 
xow how to paint, in colours th* 


J seareely krow 
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shall not disgust and shock your 
readers, the horrible close of the 
scene. Suffice it to say, that soon 
after the fire took effect, the 
wretched woman within, in her 
torment, stretched forth her leg, 
which now protruded beyond the 
scanty pile, and by the quickness 
with which she attempted to 
withdraw it, on its touching a 
burning brand, it was evident 
that she was still too sensible to 
the tortures she must then have 
been enduring. Owing to the 
brush-wood being scattered only 
at the extremities of the pile, the 
fire there was the fiercest. Ina 
minute or two more, the scorched 
and mutilated limb was again 
thrust out, and slowly consumed 
before our outraged eyes, while 
the tremulous and cor.vulsive mo- 
tions which it exhibited to the 
last (for many minutes) too plainly 
shewed that sensation and life yet 
existed in the miserable wretch 
within. A kind of incredulous 
horror at what was passing, had 
till now rivetted u’ to the spot ; 
but the scene became too shock- 
ing, and we quickly returned, I 
ought to observe, that the utmost 
indifference, without any symp- 
tom of the remotest compassion, 
prevailed among the whole of the 
spectators, not excepting the mo- 
ther and sister of the widow, who 
were pointed out to us among the 
crowd. 
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SHAKING QUAKERS. 


have been to see the Shaking 
“” Quakers, a new and curious 
sect, who worship God by dan- 
cing. I went early on Sunday 
morning, and found them collec- 
ting for public worship in a neat 
large room with two doors, one 
for the men, to pass through, the 
other forthe woman. I observed 
as they came to the door that 
they made a short pause, and then 
entered with great regularity: a 
profound silence was observed till 
they got all collected, then they 
began to arrange themselves for 
their devotion ; the men throwing 
off their coats, andthe wdmen 
their shoes that “the dust of the 
world might not defile the floor” 
which they call holy. 


They stood upin rows across 
the room, about two feet from each 
otier, andleftaspacedownthrough 
the middle of about tive feet. The 
oldest ones of each sex (keeping on 
the same side-of the house they 
came in at) werein the first rows, 
and the young ones and people of 
color in the last. After making 


this arrangement, three men and 


three women left the others and 
went to the space in the middle of 
the room, where they began to 
hum a kind of wild plaintive tune, 
then one of a little more lively, 
at the begining of which all the 
others bowed theiz heads, scraned 








the floor, and began to dance, 
which they continued to do with- 
out intermission for about half an. 
hour ; then, after resting a short 
time, tl.ey began and continued as 
long as before. My feelings by this 
time were quite different from 
what they were at the begining 
of their ceremony ; their doleful 
melodies, super titiously strange 
actions, and above all their pate 
sickly looks, made me thoughtful, 
and extremely melancholy. Al- 
though they had neither praying 
or preaching [I am told they 
sometimes have an exhortation ] 
their worshp was solemn and im- 
pressive. 


Their singing is something sim- 
ilar to the ancient mode of coun- 
ting the notes by 1, 2, 8, and 4, 
and although wild and someting 
like that of our American savages, 
is not disagreeable. 


They begin their dancing wit 
one step, then turn with four ; 
then twelve, and turn ; then twen- 
ty-eight, and turn again ; the lon- 
gest without turning was forty- 
eight, which finishes the tune. 
These kind of motions requrie 
strict attention so as to preserve 
regularity. They seldom look at 
each other but keep their cyes fix- 
ed either on the sealing or floor. 
After dancing about two hours 
they came out as they entered, 
and retired totheir different houses, 
the men to one apartment ard the 
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women te another, for they nei- 
ther talk, nor walk, nor sleep to- 
gether. 


Their gardens are kept in the 
neatest and best manner ; weeds 
I saw none. This is emblematic 
of their religion, for they say 
weeds and fruit cannot flourish to- 
getier. therefore they refuse all 
intercourse with the world. ‘Their 
vegetables exceed any in this part 
of the country. Their poverty is 
in common; this it might be sup- 
posed. would tend to make them 
lazy —but itis not the case. They 
manufacture all their wearing ap- 
parel and deserve great credit for 
its solidy and neatness. They also 
make whips, wheels, &c. &e. 
These, with the garden seeds and 
vegetables they offer for sale atthe 
different neighbouring towns, 
generally find a good market. 


These Shakers are a sober, hon- 
est and industrious people; but I 
dont like their relizion. ‘ Increase 
and multiply” they set their faces 
against. They say ‘¢ have faith 
and believe as we do untill the spi- 
rit reveal the truth , dont speak 


to or think ofthe women, but | 


giveup the world and have faith.” 
Columbian. 





Poverty and riches are the names 
of want and sufficiency ; he who 
wants any thing ought not to be 
called rich,and he who wants no- 
thing, poas. 














VARIETY. 


Atta 


A% ex-priest named Thuring, 
* * died lately at St. Servant, 
whose life was marked with an 
adventure that might appear ex- 
traordinary, even to such as read 
romance, and see only Melo-dra- 
mas. Thuring had been on his re- 
turn to France, with his wife and 
two children, and a considersble 
property, which he had acquired 
in New-England, but suffered ship- 
wreck within sight of the coast 
ef Britany,and swam ashore alone. 
Nat doubting but the sea had 
also swallowed up his wife and 
children, he hastened to bury his 
despair in a monastery which at- 
tracted his notice. His superior — 
discovered in him some talents fur _ 
the pulpit, and sent him ona mis- 
sion to preach in the neighbouring 
citiesand villages. He was preach- 
ing one day precisely in the place, 
on which, five years before he had 
suffered shipwreck, in the city of 
Crosic, on the instablity of human 
affairs; a text which gave him an 
opportunity of quoting the tale of 
his own misfortunes as an ¢xam- 
ple.—He had scarcely finished his 
interesting picture, whenaw9.nan, 
who had listened with particular 
attention, screamed and fainted. 
Being: removed into the sacristy, 
she recovered just asthe sermon 
ended, and the first objeet she per- 
ceived was Thuring, who was 
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paying heravisit. Thefemale was 
his wife, whom some fishermen 
had brought off the rock when the 
vessel sunk, 


The following elez ent extract is from 
the pen of Wa. Sampson, Esa. 


Sap is the sleep of Erin, and her 
dreams ave troubled and gloomy. 
Her enemy has come, he has come 
in the hour of her slumbers, and 
his hand has stolen the emerald 
off her brow; but Erin has not 
awakened—no ! she still sleeps ! 


Bloody is the field where she 
lies, and her garments are sprink- 
led“with blood—for the wounds 
of her sons are streaming around 
her, and the ghosts of her heroes 
are crying for vengence !—but 
Erin has not awakened—No! she 
still sleeps. 


A sigh comesonthe night breeze, 
*tis the spirit of Orr that com- 


plains !—Pensive he leans froin. 


his cloud, and weeps overthe slum- 
bers of Erin! He touches the lyre 


of song ; the heavenly harp of | 


Union !—and the orrisons of free- 
dom tremble over the chords— 
twas astrain he loved, for he died 
singing it. Has Erin heard the 
voice of her hero? Has Erin 
awakened ?—No—she still sleeps. 





A-CHRISTENING, 
On Tuesday last was initiated 
as a Christian,in the parish ghurch 
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of Stillinton, in Yorkshire, by the 
rev. William Oddie, Ruth North, 
of that place, aged 80 years. The 
sponsor were her son, aged 60, and 
her two daughters, also well ad- 
vanced in years. Itis presumed | 
the ceremony of the god-mother’s 
handing the infant into the arms 
of the clergyman, was dispensed 
with on this ocasion, the god- 
child being of the jolly order; — 
and we know the reverend divine 
is not very athletic. 


ee 


SINGULAR EFFECTS OF A STORM. 


A thunder-storm was lately ex- 
perienced in the vicinity of St. 
Albans, (Ver.) by which several 
houses were unroofed, a number. 
of cattle killed, and trees tore up 
from the ground. During the 
storm the corner-stone of the jail 
was so shattered and broken, that 
two prisoners were actually blown 
out—one at the door, and the 
other through the corner, and one 
of them has never been heard of 
since ! 


a mwes 
oe 


A man in Newcastle, Cumber- 
land, who was not on good terms 
with his wife, resolved to dispose 
of her by auction. Not being 
able to-find a purchaser in the 
place where they resided, she per. 
suaded him to proceed to New- 


castle for this purpose. Accord. 























—s 
= 

















‘ 
iy 


172 PHE WEEKLY’ VISITOR. 


- adios 








din 





—_ 





ingly they set out, and this mo- 
dern Delilah had her plan laid so 
well, that immediately on his ar- 
rival, a press-gang conveyed him 
to a frigate preparing to get un- 
der way for along cruise, 


Mr. Cooper, the distinguished, 
and justly celebrated tragedian, 
sailed some two weeks ago from 
New-York to Liverpool, in the 
ship Hannibal. Previous to his 
departure, we ascertained from 
himself that his visit to England 
is but temporary—that the prin- 





tors and actresses, and that it is | 





| 


| 


cipal object of it is to engage ac- }; 


not his intention to play during | 


his residence there. His connex- 


ion with Mr. Price in the man- }! 
agement of the house remains as | 
it was, and he proposes to return |}! 


by the opening of the theatrical 
season. To those who can ap- 
preciate excellence like Cooper’s, 


this intelligence will be grateful. 
Citrzen. 


re 
DARING IMPOSTOR. 


Asa gentleman of the name of | 
Brown, was lately walking over 
his grounds at Ark-hall, in War- 
wickshire, a person in female at- 
tire met, and told him a tale of 
great distress, which induced Mr. 
B. to take her to his house, and 








accommodate her with refresh- 


ae ee 





ments, and.a bed. A female ser. 
vant, who had been left up to 
make some articles of clothing for 
the apparently distressed object, 
heard the stranger come down 
stairs in the middle of the night, 
on which she immediately secur- 
ed herself in a closet, from which 
she could perceive this wicked im- 
postor lay a brace of pistols and # 
dagger on the table, then unlock 
the front door, and go out, no 
doubt, in search of her compan- 
ions. Inthe mean time the ser- 
vant locked the door, secured the 
weapons, and thus prevented ihe 
house from being robbed. It was 
evident that the guest was a man 
in female dress. 


tae 
oo 


A law for the suppression cf 
duelling has lately passed in the 
IHinois territory, founded on the 
Virginia code; The punishment 
of the surviving duellist, (if his an- 
tagonist die within three months) 
the aiders, abettors, and counsel- 
lors thereof, to suffer death by 
hanging. The challenger, or per- 
son accepting a challenge, is de- 
clared incapable of ever holding, 
or being elected to any office of 
profit or trust, civil or military, 
within the territory. Persons, 
when entering upon the duties of 
office, are to swear or affirm, that 
they have never been engaged in 
a duel, either directly or indirect. 
ly, in any wise whatever. 
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Thefollo wing awful occurrence, | 


which is given on respectable au- 
thority happened about a fort- 
night ago, at Walham Green, in 
the parish of Fulham, Middlesex. 
Eng. A man beating his beast 
must unmercifully, and accompa- 
nying his cruelty with the most 
horrid execrations, was suddenly 
seized with an unaccountable com- 
plication of shocking disorders :— 
His jaws were locked one over the 
other, his speech was taken away, 
and his throat and other parts 
were affected ina singular man- 
ner; in this state he lingered for 
soine days, evidently in great ago- 
nies of mind, and chen expired. 


ees 

The late empress of Russia, the 
patroness of real learning and of 
arts, having been iniormed that 
there were many incompotent 
French Tutors in her dominions, 
nothing unusual in other countries 
perhaps, issued an order, that all 
masters of the French language 
and tutors in private families, 
should present themselves before 
2 commission, which she named 
for the purpose of examination. 
Among the thousands of ignoram- 
uses that appeared before this tri- 
bunal, there were two who aston- 
ished the commissioners by their 
gross stupidity. One of those able | 
preceptors being examined on the , 
modes of the French verbs, an- 
swered with much avg froid, that 


—— 








as he leit Paris fifteen years ago, 
could say nothing about theactual 
modes, which were changing eve- 
ry day.” The other was not only 
ignorant,'but gan impostor. Hae 
wasa native of Livonia, had nev- 
er seen France; and had bee.. 
teaching the giberish of his native 
province for two years to the 
daughter of a Kussian nobleman, 
for the true Parisian dialect! 


HELL 

The Cardinal Bellarmin, in his 
Treatise du purgatoire, seems to be 
as familiarly acquainted with the 
secret tracks and formidable divi- 
sions of “ the bottomless pit,” as 
Swedenburg was withthe streets 
and bye-corners of “ the New Jerum 
salem.” 


He informs us that there are 
beneath the earth, four different 
places, or a profound place divided 
into four parts. He says that the 
deepest place is Jie/l; which con- 
tains all the souls of the damned, 
where will be also their bodies af- 
ter the resurrection, and where 
likewise will be inclosed all the 
demons. The place nearest Hell 
is Purgatory, where souls are pur- 
ged ; or, rather, where they ap- 
pease the anger of God by their 
sufferings. He says, that the same 
fires, and the same torments, alike 
afflict in both these places; and 
thatthe only difference between 
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Tieli and Purgatory consists in 
their duration. Next to Purgato. 
ry is the Limbo of those Infants 
who die without having received 
the Sacrament; and the fourth 
place is the Limbo of the Fathers ; 
that is to say, of those Just Men 
who died before the death of Jesus 
Christ. But since the days of the 
Redeemer this last divison is emp- 
ty ; so that here is an apartment 
to be let! 


A man in Forris, who was blind 
from his infancy, and whose in- 
genuity in mechanics, has excited 
much astonishment, was lately 
committed to jail for entering se- 
veral stores by means of keys that 
he had made. Owing to the pe- 
culiar construction of one of the 
locks, he had devoted a great part 
of three years in making a key to 
fit it. 


Professor Porson, of Cambridge, 
a short time before his death, be- 
ing in a mixed company, among 
which were many eminent char- 
acters, and particularly a poet, 
who had a very high opinion of 
his own tallents, the conversation 
turned upon some of his produc- 
tions, when, as he began to extol 
their merits. “I will tell you, Sir,” 
said the professor, “‘ what I think 
of your poetical works ; they will 
be read when Shakespear’s and Mil- 
ton’s are forgotten—(every eye 
was instantly fixed upon the Pro. 
fessor) —bat not till then.” 


The city Inspector reports the death 
of 42 persons, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 
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MARRIED, 
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On Monday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Richard Moore, « r. Thoe 
mas S. Uffington, to Miss Ann Hal. 
let, both of this city. 


At Cedar-Savamp, L. I. on Thurs- 
day evening, the 12th inst. by the 
rev. Mr. Hart, Mr. Rowland P. 
Allen, merchant, of this city,to A iss 
Sarah Townsend, daughter of Halle 
Townsend, of the former place. 


In England, lately, 4-r. Jeremiah 
John Jacob Hicks, aged nineteen. to 
Miss Julia Jane Janette Harper, aged 


Sifty-four. 


alemeahathend 


DIED, 
On Wednesday, Mr. Jchn Know, 
merchant. 


On Triday, the t3th inst. by the 
accidental discharge of a gun, Mr. 
Moses T’. Crane. 


On Wednesday evening last, Mr 
William Hammond. 


On Tuesday afternoon, after a 
short illness, Mr. Thomas Alderson, 


aged 32 years. 


On Tuesday evening, after a long 
and tedious illness, Mrs. Thomasix 


Cordon, aged 60 years. 
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TO MATILDA. 


ae through the day’s slow lin- 
gering hours, 
With unavailing anguish, flow 
These burning sighs, these endless 
showers, 
That speak my tortur’d bosom’s woe. 


And when the pearly car of eve 
In silver radiance rides on high, 
Still does my breast with sorrow heave 
Still starts the tear-drop in mine 
eye. 


Qr should Ilay me down at night, 
"fo woo the balmv power of sleep; 
Thy vision swims before my sight, 
And e’en ia dreams for thee I weep. 


And when the golden morn appears, 
And blushes in th’ etherial plain, 

It finds my eyes still bath’d in tears— 
Still weeping for thy cold disdain. 
— 

LOVE. 

ES, still forthee my heart will 
Y beat, 
Still throb with love's alarms : 
Sull glows my passion’s earliest heat, 
for thee and all thy charms. 


‘What though some months have now 
flowa by 


ince fizst I sigh’d for thee, 








I still for thee wil! hexve the sigh, 
And swear nonce loves like me. 


Years have not dared that eye to dim 
Whieh beams its wonted fires ; 


Each shape, each feature, and each 
limb, 


Its wonted grace respires. 


The roses on thy? lips are still, 
And still with nectar-dew 

Thy kisses fraught my bosom thrill, 
And each fond wish renew. 


If now, thy !ife’s meridian gone, 
Such beauiy still be thine, 

O guess, when its first morning shone, 
What joy and love were mine! 


ee 
SONNET TO A FLY. 


ON of Summer, chiid of leisure, 
Buz not thus around my form ; 
Little gilded speck of pleasure, 
Teaze me net, forl am warm. 


It would grieve me sore to wound thee, 
Pain my heart to do thee harm; 

Keep not buzzing then around me, 
Teaze me not, for I am warm. 


Go, and play around the ceiling, 
Safe from every inward storm ; 

Go, and trust an honest feeling, 
None will come to do thee harm. 


Little son of Summer, go, 
Prithce do not teaze me so, 





THE TRUAGH WELCOME. 
From the Irish. 
HALL ason of O Donnell be cheer- 
S less and cold, 
Whiie MKenna’s wide hearth has a 
faggot. tospare ¢ 
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While O‘Donnel is poor, shall M‘Ken- 


na have gold, 
Or be c!oth’d, while a limb of O‘Don- 
nel is bare ? 


While sickness and hunger thy sinews 
assail, 

Shall M‘Kenna unmov’'d quail his mad- 
der of mead ? 

On the haunch of a deer shall M‘Ken- 
na regale, 


‘While a chief of Tyrconnel is fainting 


for bread ? 


No! enter my dwelling, my feast thou 
shalt share, 

Ou ovy pillow of rushes thy head shall 
recline ; 

And bold is the heart or the hand that 
would dare 

To harm but one hair of a ringlet of 
thine. 


Then come to my home, ’tis the home f 


of a friend, 

In the green woods of Truagh thou'rt 
safe from thy foes; 

Six sons of M‘Kenna thy steps shall 


attend, 
And their six sheathless skeans shall 


protect thy repose. 


| eee 
ae 


£ROM THE IT ALIAN. 


S Venus, late yeu miss’d your 
~ boy, 
And anxious sought where he had 
stray’d, 
* One kiss (you cried) V'll give with 
joy, 
To him who knows where Cupid's 
laid. 


Give me the kiss—for see he lies 
In the dark heaven of Rosa’s eyes 5 








Or bid my Rosa's lips bestow 
The kiss, and your’s | will forego. 


—— 


THE SAILOR. 


EAR is the blush of vernal morn, 
To him who ploughs the wai’ry 
deep, 
And o’er the darkling surges borne, 
Marks the storm’s infuriate sweep. 


Dear is the limpid stream to him 
Who journeys on his toilsome way, 
And feels each slaeken’d nerve and 
limb 
Faint beneath the solar ray. 


But dearer far, when thy blest power, 
Love, two sou!sin bliss has bound ; 
Gladly flo ws each festive hour, 
With rapture new forever crown'é: 





T'0 ELIZA. 
WOULD that I were some soft 
gale, 
Whieh fans with perfum’d wing the 
air, 


That from thy wings T fright inhale 
Each balmy sweet that lingers there, 
And drink thy fragrant sighs ! 


And would that I were yen red rose, 

In vernal pride and radiance drest, 

That, cull’d by thee, my lively glows 

Might grace awhile,my fair, thy breast, 
And veil its saowy charms ! 
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